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	I Love You, My Little One

Disclaimer: All Gundam characters do not belong to me, they are the rights of Sunrise, Bandai, and Sotsu Agency. Don't sue me.  
>I Love You, My Little One<br>  
>by:Ai<br>As the plane touched the runway, Trowa could see Heero and Duo standing off to one side, waiting for him. Trowa frowned. Wait a minute. Where was Quatre? He hadn't expected Wufei to be there, but he figured Quatre would.  
><br>When the plane came to a stop, Trowa rushed off and over to Heero and Duo. "Heero! Duo!" Trowa called.  
><br>"Trowa!" they answered in unison.  
><br>"My God am I glad to see you guys! That last mission was a bitch! I already feel like I've been to hell and back! So, where's Quatre and Wufei?" Trowa babbled.  
><br>Duo looked at Heero, and Heero looked at Duo. Then they both looked back at Trowa. Was it possible he hadn't heard?  
><br>"Nani! Nani!" Trowa cried, his fear growing with every second.  
><br>"You wanna tell him?" Heero asked.   
><br>"Iie, anata," Duo replied.  
><br>Heero sighrd, then said, "Well, Trowa, after yoou got called on your mission, the four of us got called on a mission. Unfortunately, the Sandrock Kai was in bad shape, so Quatre took the Wing Zero, and I used one of the Aries. Apparently, Howard hadn't gotten around to removing the Zero System. So Quatre became influenced by it, and soon came to the conclusion he couldn't be defeated. Then the inevitable happened. One of OZ's mobile suits, an Aries like mine, came up behind Quatre, unnoticed, and well . . . Quatre wasn't undefeatable anymore. He had been defeated. For good . . ."  
><br>Trowa stood there, stunned. He had only been gone for five months, and Heero wa telling him Quatre was gone?  
><br>~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~  
><br>Trowa kneeled down by the headstone to read the inscription:  
><br>  
>Quatre Raberba Winner<br>A.C. 180 - A.C. 198  
><br>May his love and kindness  
><br>always stay with us.  
><br>Trowa read this, his eyes clouding over with his tears, still not quite believiing. Suddenly he heard the unmistakable voice of Quatre.  
><br>"Why are you crying, Trowa?"  
><br>"Quatre?Quatre!? Where are you? I want to be with you!"  
><br>"Oh, Trowa . . ." Quatre sighed. "You are with me, just like I'm with you. You are still in my heart, and I hope that I am in yours. I just want you to know, Trowa, that I have always loved you." Quatre's voice then faded away in the mist.  
><br>"Quatre!?! I love you too! Take me with you!"  
><br>"I am already with you, and you are already with me . . ." Quatre's voice floated back to him. "I love you."  
><br>"I love you too, my little one. I love you too."  
><br>  
>Aww, that's so cute! I love this story! <p><p>


End file.
